The auld Guidmen, about'the grace 9

Frae side to side they bother,
Till some ane by his bonnet Iays9

An' gi'es them't like a tethers

Fu5 lang that day,

XXV.

Waesucks ! for him that gets nae Iass9

Or lasses that hae naething !
Sim' need has he to say a grace,

Or melvie his braw claithing!
0 wives be mindfu', ance yoursel

How bonie lads ye wanted,
An5 dinna, for a kebbuck-heel,

Let lasses be affronted

On sic a day !

XXVI.

Now Glinkumbell) wi5 rattlin tow.

Begins to jow an' croon ;
Some swagger hame, the best they dow,

Some wait the afternoon.
At slaps the billies halt a blink.

Till lasses strip their shoon:
"WT faith and hope, an' love an5 drink5

They're a' in famous tune3

For crack that day*
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